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ALL LIFE IS BEAUTIFUL.

All life is beautiful : the humblest flower
That cheers the dusty highway with its smiles

Has something in it of a heavenly power
That oft my heart of weariness beguiles.'

The blue-eye- d violet of the fien and grove.
Spring's sweetest offering, is a thought oi

God
A tiny poem whispering of His love

And making eloquent the soulless clod.

A shining pebble in the river s bed.
That scarcely makes a ripple whera it stays, j

Id ay teach a lesson worthy to be read
By all who murmur at the world's dull ways.

The soft green moss we tread beneath our feet, j

The waving grass that carpets hill and plain, ;

Take to their generous hearts the dew and sleet
And uncomplaining greet the autumnal rain.

The world is filled with elements of power
Which only wait the chemistry of thought

To make them known, and till each passing
hour

With wonders mightier than the past a'ei
V wrought.

Earth, air and ocean teem with life uns&- -

I'ndreamed of by the sages of our time
Its subtle links pass not before the screen

On which are shadowed all our hopes sublime.

V might see more if we were not so blinded
By lusts of earth, its pomps and fleeting

shows;
And richer grow in soul, were we so minded

To read the lessons Nature's works disclose.

We walk with faltering feet and downcast eyes
Through (Jod't, vast treasure-hous- e of truth

and love.
And feel not half the Heavenly harmonies

That float around us- - from the realms abov

We think too meanly of the world without.
Too little of the wondrous world within.

Cr canopied is each, and wrapped about.
By the dear love that know no storms or sin.

Like moles or bats men grope their way thro'
life.

Dazed by the light their lamps of wisdom give.
Are all absorbed in petty cares and strife-He- art

starved, in poverty of soul they live.

lWLy i it thus? Since God such bounteous
store

Has spread before us. why not use it all?
Why sit like beggars starving at the door

Where plenty smiles, nor heed His generous
call?

Oh. could our couls but ri6e above the din
Of the world's discord, lose its greed of gain.

Then might we turn to the great world within
And dwell where order, peace and beauty

reign.

Then should we trace in every thing we see
The love that gives us whatsoe'er we need

Ar:d feel our souls grow large in liberty.
The liberty that makes us free indeed.

Belle Bush, in Phrenological Jourit a

AN EPISODE.

What I Did on One Eventful

What is everybody going to do this
evening?1 I ak, addressing the as-amb- led

familv.
I am going t the illustrated lecture

of the Y. M. CL A.." answered mother.
'You know where I am going," said

Bel. She is standing before the mirror
putting the finishing touches to a
charnung theater costume.

"Well, Vm going to the club' This
from Hal, our sixteen-year-ol- d habv.
He has joined a society formed among

thei fellows,'' and imagines himself al-

ready a man.
"You don't need to say where you

are going. Bit; when a young man of
ordinarily good intellect ties his neck-
tie nineteen separate, individual times
it doesn't take a mind-read- er to tell
whither his patent-leath- er feet are
tending."

Bit is my eldot brother. He and I

are always having tiffs; he is inclined
to dandyism; he alo. in common par-
lance, "likes the girls," so I have
plenty of opportunities to cultivate my
talent for teasing. He vouchsafes no
answer to my attack, so I proceed:

"Papa has already been swallowed up
by that mysterious monster, down-
town,' so I'll be alone to-nig- ht; nd I
bet I'll enjoy mvselfmore thananv two
of you. My magazine came to-da-y,

and I'm going to have a cozy evening
to myself reading it: so the ooner you
clear the place the better I will be

k pleased."
So I hurry them off as quickly as I

can, and draw an easy chair up to the
glowing grate: I sink into its inviting
arms, settle my feet comfortably on the
end of the sofa and prepare to enjoy
my evening.

But something is missing. I have a
school-girl- 's appetite for fruit and
dainties, and the memory of some delic-

ious-looking oranges I had seen that
afternoon at the store around the cor-
ner persists in haunting me. I rise
from mv comfortable seat with a sigh,
inwardly anathematizing myself for
not getting them during the day; I se-

cure my pocket-boo- k, throw a shawl
over my head, and run down the dark,
quiet street and around the corner to

Y the store. After a lively chat with the
confectioner's boy, I return laden with
goodies. 1 mount the steps and con-
fidently turn the door-kno- b; the door
does not open; I re-tu- rn it and rattle
it; I push against the door: I even kick
the innocent panels, but all is of no
avail; I have locked myself out I run
around to the back door; that is also
impregnable. Then I try the windows;
they are as hard-hearte- d as the doors,
and as immovable.

By this time I am very cold, and
very mad at somebody, though I do
not know exactlj whom. I go out
to the porch again, and sit down to j

think what I should do. A happy j

1 thought strikes me; didn't the man in j

that funny story I read only the day
before open a window-fasten- er with a
knife? What a man can do in a story,
a girl ought to be able to do in realitv:
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so 1 take my pen-kni- fe out of my
pocket, feeling very thankful that I am

school-gir- l, and go around the house
again. Well, they may be able to do
such things in stories, but after fifteen
minutes spent in fruitless endeavor, I
mentally abjure all belief in plans of
action as set down in novels. Then I
think of breaking a pane, opening the
fastener, and getting in in that way;
but after several feeble attempts I give
it up; I find I can't break a window in
cold blood: my bump of lestructive-mt- u

I suppose, is not large enough.
I lo k wistful! v into the warm, bril- -

liantiy illuminated room; I begin to
feel very much like a poor little home-

less orphan standing out there in the
cold and dark, and am so chilled and
disheartened that it would not take
much to bring the tears to my eyes.
The thought of going to one of the
neighbors comes to me, but I reject it
immediately: our next-do- or neighbor
on the right is an old curmudgeon of a
man, against whom I have a grudge
ever since I heard him say in my pres-
ence, and, presumably, for my benefit,
that "girls should stay at home and
darn the stockings, and not be always
flying off to the skating-rin-k and the
dance." Besides, I should not like to
leave the house so brightly lit up and
with that hot tire in the sitting-roo- m:

so I sit down on the porch again, wrap
my shawl closer around me and make
up my mind that I'll have to sit there,
like "Patience on a monument," till
papa comes home.

But as I sit there a daring idea comes
into my head and shapes itself into a
plan. I rise once more and go softly
into the back-yar- d and up to the fence
that separates our place from Mr. Grini-shaw'- s.

I reach my hand over, it is a
pale-fen-ce and not very high, and, as I

expected, my fingers touch what I am
seeking a ladder, nicely hung up out
of the dirt on pegs driven into the fence.
I remember having seen him hang it
there in the fall, and I think with glee
how angry he would be if he knew that
I was going to use one of his precious
possessions.

I tug and lift and after some strug-
gles with wire clothes-line- s, ash-barre- ls

and a few other articles of back-
yard furniture, I drag it as quietly as I
can to the side-yar- d and lean it agninst
the house. It just reaches nicely to the
second-stor- y window, and after mak-
ing sure that it is firm. I essay to
mount it. There is not much danger
of any one seeing me, as it is a dark
night, with only a few stars twinkling
here and there in the sky ; so up I go,
and am just about to raie the window,
when

"What are you doing there? Come
down instantlv or I'll lire."

of

Horror of horrors ! From earlit--

infancv I have had an uncontrollable
fear of unloaded tire-an- us ; and now to
be mistaken for a burglar and covered
by a loaded pistol in the hands of a
determined and perhaps rash man,
almost set my hair on end with terror.

"Oh!" I gasp, "I am not a robber.
Don't shoot ; can't you see I'm a girl?"
Then the thought of that smooth bar-
rel, perhaps still pointing at me, over-
comes me quite. "Put it down ! Put
it down !" I scream. "Turn it awav!"
And I dance in perfect agony of fear on
the rung of the ladder.

Bv George, it's a woman. What in
the world are you doing up there?"

"Have you put it away?" I return,
tremblingly.

"I will now." I did not pay much
heed to his tone or I might have de-

tected some laughter in it I draw a
breath of relief.

"I'm awfully afraid of pistols," I say,
rather needlessly.

"But why are you up that ladder at
this time of the night?"

"I was locked out and couldn't get
in any other way. Who are you?" I
am trying to pierce the gloom, but am
able to distinguish only the dark out-

line of a man's figure standing at the
bottom of the ladder.

My name is James Warren. Mr.
Moore, your father, I presume, re-

quested me to call at his house on a
matter of business. I happened to
glance into the yard as I passed, and.
seeing a dark form mounting up toward
the second story of the house, I natur-
ally mistook it for a burglar. I humbly
bg your pardon for disturbing you.
Can I assist you in any way?"

I 4on't see how; once I am through
the window, I will be all right"

Then permit me to say good even-
ing. I will call on your father another
time. I must again ask your forgive-nes- s

for causing you such a fright"
Oh! don't go; papa will be home

soon. Just wait a minute and Til open
the front door." Secure in the dark-
ness, I boldty swing myself in through
the window, and once more have a roof
above my head.

Mr. Warren assisted me in returning
the ladder to its place, and in gather-
ing up my shawl and packages. In a
few minutes we are seated before the
glowing tire, and I can see that my
would-b- e executioner, as I afterward
style him, is a very good-lookin- g young
man, with brown eyes and a heavy
brown mustache. After such an intro-
duction no one could be fonual, and we
laugh until the tears roll down my
cheeks, and my dimples really acHo.
What he thinks of me I have no means
of judging; but he looks at me very
curiously. I suppose he doesn't very
frequently meet young ladies at the top
of a ladder and in the dark: but I never

I
.

a

did care much for people's opinions, so
I am quite at my ease. By and by I
ask: "Where is your revolver?"

With another pea4 of laughter he pro-- !

duces an innocent black check-boo- k.

Hadn't you any, really? If I had
known that I'd have jumped in the
window without saying a word, and
led you a chase through the house. Oh,
what will the boys say when they hear
of this? They'll never let me forget it
that's sure."

So we talk and laugh like old friendi
until the family, one by one, come
home. How I did have to take it! It
was weeks before Bit could be induced
to cease squeaking ou at every oppor-
tunity in trembling tones: "Put it
down! put it down!" and it is one of
the stauding jokes of the family to this
day.

Now for the sequel to this liule epi-

sode. The following June I graduated.
That is my month having been born
in the month of roses and christened
Rose, I feel as if 1 had a claim upon it
Mr. Warren sent me a beautiful basket
of flowers, with a little note thrust in
among them inviting me to a drive
with him the following day, r.nd I ac-

cepted the invitation without a thought
of any thing serious behind it; he had
become quite a friend of the family
since that February night and spent
many a pleasant evening with us. 1

entered the carriage unsuspiciously,
but we had not been out a half-ho- ur

when, to my dismay. I found myself
listening to a proposal of marriage.

'O, I'm too young to marry yet," I
said, after my first startled silence.

"You were eighteen three days ago
"Well, what of that? I was only a

school-gi- rl yesterday."
"Lots of girls get married younger

than that"
"Well, they're awfully foolish; and,

besides, everybody would laugh at you
for marrving a tom-bo- v

mf
like me; and

I use an awful lot of slang and bad
grammar: and you wouldn't like that
in your wife, would you?"

"I adore slang," he affirms.
"I don't beUere it," 1 return indig-

nantly; "and another thing, I haven't
a single idea in my head how to keep
house, and I could no more cook a din-

ner than I could fly."
"I don't want vou to cook mv din-ner- s;

I can afford to get some one to do
it for you. What I want is to have vou

of

for mv dear little wife, and I'll not
listen to any more objections unless
you say you do not love me. But you
do love me a little, Rosie, don't you?"
And then his arm was about my waist
and he coaxed, and entreated, and
cajoled, and even kissed me, there in
the open road; all the time talking in
the most idiotic manner about my sunny
hair, and laughing eyes, and rosebud
mouth, until between confusion and
the fear that some one would see us,
though the road wm lonely, I believe 1

answered "Yes;" at least be says I did.
and, of course, I had to stick to my
word. The result was, that one lovely
day in the early autumn, I, Rose Moore,
a bride in white satin and lace, prom-
ised before the altar to love, honor and
obey James Warren "till death us do
part"

You could not guess what his wedding
gift was, so I will tell you; a pin in the
shape of a tiny golden ladder, and rest-
ing on the rungs a perfect little golden
rose with a great diamond dew-dro-p

sparkling m its heart. DcmoresVs
Monthly.

FARM AND 'HOUSEHOLD.

Summer tillage should be shallow.
Girls, don't forget the flower beds.
Boil ripe currants six minutes;

amount of sugar to a quart, eight
ounces.

"High grade" refers to an animal
of mixed blood, in which the blood of
the pure bred largely predominates.

It is said that a pint of milk taken
every night just before retiring to rest
will soon make the thinnest figure
plump.

Sods from grazed fields or highways
make the best lawns.asall but the most
hardy sorts of grass have died out and
the sod is an example of the "survival
of the fittest"

Breakfast Puffs. Take two pints
of dour, a teaspoon of melted butter,
two eggs and a pint of boiled milk.
Stir well, fill greased cups two-thir- ds

full and bake in hot oven. Exchange.
The farmer who permits his chick-

ens to roost in the stables does not de-

serve to own a horse. It generally re-

quires but little effort to keep them
out and it should be done by all means.

Farm, Field and Stockman.
A nice way to use dry bread. Cut

in slices and spread with butter, put
into a deep dish, and pour in apple
sauce enough to cover the bread, being
sure it gets between the slices. Bake
about an hour. Eat with cream and
sugar. Household.

The bits of brass about the house,
be they ornaments or fire irons, or only
the trimmings of the doors and win
dows, can be kept bright and shining
with ammonia; the strongest eoncen- -

j

trated will remove stains when all else
fail. New Englanu Farmer.

Wr ashing with cold water will help
to harden the muscles in a horse's
breast or back for the collar or the
saddle. The saddle should be removed
often to allow the back to cool, and the
sweat washed off. A few minutes1 de-- I

lay in this way will do the horse a great
deal of good.

PFRSONAL AND IMPERSONAL.

Mr. G. B Buckle, the new editor
of the Loudon Times, was appointed in
1884. He has buckled to with good
effect.

The widow of Dr. Pavy. of the
Greely expedition, has taken to litera-
ture as a profession. She will reside
in Europe for a time.

Miss Carren Campbell, an Ameri-
can violinist has been astonishing the
Germans with her magnificent playing.
She promises to excel Caroille Urso.

The Princess of Wales is this year
for the first time an exhibitor at the
Royal Society of Painters in Water
Colors. She sends a dainty picture of
Windsor, seen from the river. Mr.
Ruskin sends two pictures, one painted
as lately as February last.

Of Senator Evarts' five daughters
only one remains unmarried. His twin
sons, one of whom was married a few
days ago, are graduates of Yale, and
were very opular while at college.
One of them was valedictorian of his
class, while his brother stow! very near
the top.

Lord Bute proposes to spend fifty
thousand pounds in making extensive
additions to Cardiff' Castle. The work
is to occupy four years, ami about two
hundred men will be constantly em-

ployed. Lord Bute has already ex-

pended an imniciw amount of mom v

on the castle.
The clever wife of a professor in a

Western college once wrote as follows
in one of those confession books where
people put down their opinions on all
sorts of subjects, in answer to the ques-
tion: "What is your idea of a hero-
ine?" "An educated American woman
who does her own housework." Good
Housekeeping.

A Chicagoan has a nail sent him
by a Philadelphia friend, which was
driven into a house there nearly two
hundred years ago. The nail is of
peculiar make. It is four and
one-eigh- th inches in length, and the
head is about half an inch long and
three-eight- hs of an inch thick. The
nail was, of course, made by hand, as
there was no nail machines in 1698.
Cleveland Leader.

The most accomplished butler,
valet and maid servant combined is a
Chi i wiin an in the employ of the rich
Timothy Hopkins, of California. He
wears an Oriental costume of silk of
great magnificence, takes care of Mr.
Hopkins1 mansion in a quiet, unob-
trusive manner, as pleasing as it is
effective, has charge of the wa I'd robes
of Mr. and Mrs. Hopkins; and when
Mrs. Hopkins dresses for a ball lay-

out her costume, selects her jewels and
never makes a blunder.

One day a young clerk who was
ambitious for a large fortune deter-
mined to visit Commodore Vanderbilt
and leam from him the secret of ac-

cumulating wealth. He entered the
magnificent apartments of the million-
aire, with whom he was somewhat ac-

quainted, stated his errand, and asked
him on what mysterious principle he
conducted business with such unex-
ampled success? Mr. Vanderbilt eyed
him a moment to sound his motives
and then slowly replied: "By working
hard and saying nothing about it."
Dry-Goo- ds Chronicle.

"A LITTLE NONSENSE."

A man's spcllin' is a shure indica-
tion of hiz antescedents anr, of hiz ed-ucasi- on.

The worst case of absence of mind
we ever saw was the other day when a
man, hurrying for a train, thought he
had forgotten his watch and took it out
t see if he had time to go back for it

The Manager's Wish
Indeed. I do not want the earth

With all its strifes and jars :

To me. of vastly greater worth
Are half a dozen stars.

Burdelt.
"I see you have a rod, line, plenty

of flies, a basket and a lauding net;
but where's your reel, young man?"
said the guide, sorting over the traps.
"Oh, we'll get that after drinking up
the bait" Life.

"Wrell," said an old tramp, wiping
the perspiration from his brow with the
back of his hand, "I wish somebody
would explain why so much water
comes out of my pores. I never absorb
any." Sorrisiown Herald.

Counsel "Married?" Witness
No." Counsel "Single?" Witness
No." Counsel "Ah, widow?" Wit-

ness "No." Counsel "But, my dear
madam, surely you must be one or n

Witness (simpering) "No, engaged."
Punch.

Economy. Pater "Tom,Tom! this
'11 never do! Past eleven o'clock, and
you've been in bed fifteen hours out of
twenty-four!-" Tom "But it's cheap,
guv'nor costs nothing. Wh'r'as, di-

rectly a fellow's up and dressed, ex-

penses begin." Punch.
Scientists note a great diminution

of forest trees in Russia and say it is
because the climate is growing colder
all the time. Russia has always been a
cold place to grow treason. That is to
sav, it has the Siberiast climate in the

of

world. Now don't say that's Don thin,
my son. Neva be Volga, even for the
sake of Russia-i- n a joke. There now,
take the combination and run it out.
I like to see you enjoy yourself.
Brooklyn Eagle.

ii m t m

The motto on Ben Butler's crest it
I inn it." That on Cyrus W

FisU't is "Nettling without God.

JTJACOBS Ql
FOR POULTRY AND SWINE.

11

Mr. J. M. lfcCann. BrMjreport, W. Va.,
the first to discover the virtues of st. Jacobs
Oil for chicken cholera, says : " A bread
irfll. saturated with St. Jacobs Oil, waa

down the thmet of the fowl, and
within half an hour it was well as ever."

Mixed with dough." he says, "and fed to
turkeys, chicken aud other poultry suffer-
ing from this hitherto incurable -,

all that are able to wallow will be rest, o .1

to perfect health ; and if the saturated pills
are forced down the throats of those that
cannot swaiiuw . they will dap their wings
and crow in your face.''

Chicken Cholera.
Terre Haute, Champaign Co., Ohio.

I received about teu flays ago tire verr
fiut Polish chickens. A few days ago I
noticed that two of them had something
like the roup, and their throats seemed to
be nearly stopped up and made whet ni
sound at each respiration. One of tht--
was not able to walk, or em tnud on its
feet I took a small piece of SSSSji, say
abont half an in h square, and BStvmSM
it with St. Jacobs oil, and fed it to tht-m- ,

once in the morning and again in the eve-
ning. Th next morning when 1 went out
to look at theia i ou!d not tel! which of
the nve chickens had been sick.

CUAS. F. POWELL, P. M.

Hog Cholera.
Cherry Camp. West Va.

St. Jacobs Oil i- - the best remedv known
to me for Hog rholera It may be given
them in milk ay a teaspoonful to each
animal t ice a day. I thiuk that anyone
tryiuff it will rind it beneticial.

E. M. ROBINSON.

Chicken Cholera.
Rev. T. s. Brooke, pastor Central Presby-

terian Church, Clarksburv, W. Va, says;
" I saturated a piece of bread size of my
thumb with st. Jacobs Oil. and forced it
down the throat. Chickens were in the
last stage. I mixed it with meal, and gavs
them nothing else. They ate. In a week's
time all were well."

St. Jacobs Oil is an absolute cure for all
bodily pains for which an external remedy
may he applied. It is sold by Druggists
and Dealers throughout the world. Pries
fiftv cent per bottle. The Charles A. Vo
galer Co., Baltimore, Md.
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WANTED for OR scorrs
Corsets. Sample free to tfcoe b
CCmiO? trQU No riak nniok uIm

Territory girtn, MM action guaranteed. Address
DR.8COTTr842 Broadway StN.Y

DOCTOR
WHITHER
EI7, ST. CHARLES STREET
STLiOVIS, MO- -

A Resralar Graduate of three medical o.
leges, has been longer engage J in the trcatmeo
of Chronic. rvea. HUAw and Blooc
Diseases than any other ph;. in A user
less. Consultation at office or by maH, tree, an
Medicines sent by mail or express SJssiyljBSI
securely packed free from oiwen attoa

Nervous Prosirxtion, Debility, Menta
and Physical Weakness, arising fro
Indiscretion Excess, Exposure or In
dnlsrenee, producing some sffjse "

etfects: Nervousness, Debility, Dimr-.?-- s o
Sight, Defective Memorr, Pimp'.es on the i-- SjCS

Aversion to Society of Female's War - ot P'.esi
ure in Life, Unfitness to Marry, Melarchci;
Dyspepsia, Stunted DeveIopnie-.it- . L ot i' e
Pains in the Back, etc., are trested with a:: par-

alleled success. Safely, prrvatelv.
A Positive Written Guarantee
given in every cvrabli cask ; where nor n r e
ists it is frankly stated. Complete sympr-:- i Man
enabling you to properly state your c;e,set
free. 30 page book ; either sex. one s? imp.

Blood Impurities and Blood Pli soring
Mercurial and other Affections of Th'-o- a

Skin and Bones, Blotches. Eruptions. Oh
Sores and Ulcers, Painful Swelfcng
from whatever cause, positively and foreva
driven from the system, by means of sars tixs
TESTED REMEDIES. STirV and 5WOI.LE S JO' NT- -

and rheumatism, the result f blood po.o-posittvel-
y

Cure. No poisonnua drujs usee
Catarrh " .oat. Hose, Lung Disease

CoBstlCoon8j and Acquired Wens
Besses of Dot a sexes, treated successful
Axe and experience are Important ; ti
proved good rr-mrd- ie of all ages and axsastfiv
are used, and knowing what to give, no carper
sural are made. On account of the great nun.
ber of cases applying, the charges are kept lorn
often lower than is demanded by others.

MARRIAGE GUIDE
Elrgant cloth and gilt binding. Sealed for 54V

in m jney or postage stamps. Over rifty wondei
ful pen pictures, showing who mav marry. srB
not, why. Proper age to marry Who marry firs'.
Manhood. Womanhood. Physical decay. Wh.
should marrv. How life and happiness may L

increased. Those married or about tc mam
should read it: of interest and aiue to ever
thinking man and woman Popular emtio?
Sa5Usr9Se VJss oorer u Mirp'prs

LIFE HID GRIME

rant
. sn iSi'ssn. .

Ohio t Mississippi fh

The direct aai fast line to

Cincinnati,
Louisville,

Washington,
Baltimore,

York and the East

4 solid JjJjy trains to Cincinnati and
Louitovill .--

r 10 hours, with through day
Cars, P aci Cars and Palace Sleening
Coaches. o change of cars for ?.nj class
of paasenK.8.

DAILY TRAINS
2 To Washington in 28 he irs.

To Baltimore in 29 hours.
TI. i is 5 hours quicker than the fastest

time hv any other line.
The Day Express runs entire trains,

consisting of Day Coaches and Palace
Sleeping Cars from St. Louis to Washing-
ton and Baltimore without change.

Tne Night Express hat Sleepers through
without change. No other line from St.
LouU offers a double daily through train
service to the National Capital.

Palace Buffet Sleeping Cars
Are run by this line on Night Express

from

ST. LObsS TO NEW YORK
DAILY

: WITHOUT CHANGE IN 39 H0UB8

BEST ROUTE TO JACKSONVILLE
And winter resorts in the Southeast.

The double daily lines of Parlor Cars and
Palace Sleeping Coaches by this road from
ST. LOUIS TO CINCINNATI AND

LOUISVILLE,
Making direct connections at both points
with morning and evening express trains,
having Palace Hotel and Sleeping Cars to
Chattanooga, Atlanta. Savannah and Jack-aonvil- le

without change. No ferries
transfers by this route.

For tickets, rates, or any particular in-
formation, call on ticket agents of connect-
ing lines, west, northwest and southwest,
or in St. Louis at 101 and 103 Fourth st.

J. F. BARNARD,
Pres. and Gen'i Manager, Cincinnati, O.

W. B. SHATIUC,
ien'l Pass'r A.gent. Cincinnati, O.

S. D. BACON
Cen'l West'n Pass Agt, St. Louis, Mo.

TRASH'S
SELECTED SHORE

Swl BBSBBB SVfl SB

sbbTIbw sLst ssssJ"3 HI W 9m sglTsss ssssssssl

ASK YOUR QROOER FOR THEMI

,tbask,s'th,t;k1To,i
TBAB7 ISH CO.. ST. LOUIS, MO

BUYERS' GHU1
laswed Sept. i
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hawe fun with. These IXV ALU A BUB
BOOKS contain information gleaaasl
from the markets ot the world. We
will mall a copy FREE to any nd
dreea npon receipt of 10 eta. to detray
expense of mailing. Let ns hear flrsssa
yon. Respeetfnlly,
MONTGOMERY WARD & CO.
227 4s 22S VT
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BILL

The life and murderous crime of BILL FOJL,
one of the most noted criminals ever in the
west executed at Nevada, Mo., December 28,
1883, has been publishd in pamphlet form, il-
lustrated. The book gives the full details of
the trial of Fox for the murder of T. W. Howard!
May 20, 1883, and the confession of his mur-
der, implicating the woman, Mrs, Rose.

Price, 10c. Address,
J. WLST GOODWIN,

Sedalia, Mo.
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